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| 3 
Fos DING, among the different pieces 
I have compoſed for Ranelagh and the Thea- 
tre, a number of Ballads which I took great 

ins \ ith, and which have been but little 
heard, I thought I could not better em- 
ploy my leiſure time than ifk, furniſhing 
upon ſome familiar plan the dialogue ne- 
ceſſary to work up theſe materials into a 
Ballad Farce, a ſpecies of entertainment 
which has always been well received, and 
which, as it has lain dormant for ſome time, 
I thought would have ſo far the charms of 
novelty to recommend it. | 


I had heard of a piece of this ſort, which 
has the characters of a Waterman and a Gar- 
dener 


©. Id 


dener in it; and the ſcene of which is laid 


at Batterſea : This I enquired after, but was 


informed it was out of print; I nevertheleſs 
liked the idea of thoſe two characters ſo well, 
that I determined to purſue the hint as far as 
it was neceſſary for my purpoſe ; J dare 
ſay it muſt be evident to every one that I 
have done no more: I never read the plede 
in queſtion; nor do I for à certainty at _ 
moment een 1.05780 1 


1 . PO Senken becauſe I am 
reſolved: to acknowledge at all times from 
whente I collect any matter for the trifles 
I may haue an opportunity: of preſenting to 
the public. I maſt be an egregiotis egotift 
indeed, and little entitled to the indulgence 
they have hitherto faubured me with; if I 
could be fo unconſcious: of my on inabi- 


lity as to ſuppoſe I ever cart preſent them 


with :ny thing worthy their notice without 
aſſiſtance of this ſort ; belides, in this 1 am 
ee Y ſerving 
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(v ) 
ſerving myſelf, for I muſt be well convinced, 
the moſt effectual way to ſecure their in- 
dulgence is to deal as honeſt by them as 
they deal generouſly by every man in my 
ſituation. 


With regard to the performers, if I men- 
tion the merit of any one in particular, I 
ſhould do injuſtice to the reſt ; I ſhall there- 
fore ſay in general, that their aſſiduity has 

| been unwearied upon this, as well as upon 
every other ſimilar occaſion. 


The piece is indeed incomparably per- 
formed, and it is very apparent that the 


greateſt part of its ſucceſs is owing to this 
circumſtance. 


Dramatis Perſonz. 


y 
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T UG, Mr. BANNIS TEX, 
BUNDLE, Mr. WIIS on, 
ROBIN, Mr. PARSONS. 


WOMEN. 


Mrs. BUNDLE, Mrs. Tuoursox, 
WILELMINA, Mrs. JewELL. 
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WATERMAN: 


The Firſt of Auguſe. 


ACT ˙ CE Ss 


A Gardener's Garden, where ſeveral Gardeners are at 
work, ſome digging, &c. others, together with 
ſeveral Women, tying up Bundles of Aſparagus, 
BunDLE and Tue ſeated under a Tree, at Break 
faſt upon cold Roaſt Beef; a Tankard of mo 
upon the Table. 
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LOD. lads, ger youth Begone, 
For ſee apace the day fleals on; ANN 
Labour is the poor man's wealth, | 
Labour *tis that gives him bealib; 

Labour makes us, while we fing, 

' Happier than the greateſe ing; 

T hen labour, lads, e er youth be gone, : 
For ſee apace the day fteals on. | 
B 


ak ; 


Bux. This, now, is my delight, to fit at breakfaſt 
while the men work. Come, honeſt Tom, let us make 
an end ot out tankard before my wife gets up; her 
raking ſo in London, (where, between you and I, ſhe 
ſtays a deviliſh deal longer than while ſhe ſells the 
{parrow-grals) Keeps her a-bed woundy late of a 
morning. | 

Tuc. Why, Maſter Bundle, J have often- times 
thought to myſelf, that it was a wonderſome kind of 
thiag how it came to paſs, that you two agree 0 
badly; when out of all the four and twenty hours, 
you are hardly ever above two of them together. 

Bux. Ah, Thomas! Thomas ! 'tis very hard that 
a man like me can't be allowed to get drunk once a 
day without being called to an account for it; but 
between you and 1, ſhe is the arranteſt 

Mrs. Bun. (within) What are you all about there? 
Where's your lazy, idle maſter ? 

Bun. You hear the has begun to ring her uſual 

cal; this is the way the moment the is vp. 
Tus. And I believe ſhe ſeldom leaves off till ſhe 
goes to bed; does ſhe, Maſter Bundle? 

Tus, No, nor then, neither; every thing muſt be 
her way, or there's no getting any peace. As ſoon as 
the marketing's over in town, away ſhe and her fa- 
vourite Robin trudge to the two ſhilling gallery of one 
of the playhouſes; where they have pick'd up ſuch a 
pack of damn'd nonſenſe, about ſentiments and ſtuff, 
that I am not only obliged to put up with her ſcoldin 
me all the time I do ice her, but I am ſcolded in a 
language I don't underſtand. 

Tuc. Why, I ſhould like that beſt now; for then, 
you know, one has no right to take it tor ſcolding at 
all. 

Bun. Oh, when once ſhe raiſes her voice, you ne- 
ver can take it for any thing elſe. 

Tuc. Why then, mayhap, 'tis all concerning this 
ſame play - houſe buſineis that ſhe's ſo ſtout againſt 
| | me, 
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me, and does all ſhe can to ſerve Maſter Robin 
with Miſs Wilhelminy. 
Bun. Ay, there was another of her freakng ſhe. 
was then as fond of romances, as ſhe is now of plays; 
and though my father, who was as plain a man as 
myſelf, ſwore he would not leave us a farthing, if we 
did not call the girl Margery ; nothing would fatisty 
her forſooth, but we mult give her the name of Wil- 
elmina :—*Tis ſuch a damn'd, confounded, hard 
name, that I was a matter of three years before | cou'd 
pronounce it right. 

Tus. Well, ftand to your oars, for here ſhe comes! ! 


SC EMA. 


Mrs. Bux. Is it not a moſt marvellous thing, Mr. 
Bundle, that I muſt be ſuch an eternal ſlave to my 
family, in this here manner, while you and your 
cologuing companions are beſotting, and iquandering 
away your time with your guzzling, and every thing 
goes to rack and manger. I that am ſuch a quiet, 
 well-bred, eaſy, tame creature, that never ſcolds, nor 
riots, nor dins your faults in your ears; but am always 
as gentle and as patient as a lamb, 

Bun. You are a very good wife to be ſure, my dear, 
only a little inclined to talking; if you now had no 
tongue, or I had no ears, we ſhould be the happen 
couple in the world, 

Mrs. Bun. What a provocating creature !—tongue! 
But this comes of marrying ſuch a ſcum of a fellow, 
one that you may throw away all the tenderneſs in the 
world for, before it makes any oppreſſion upon him. 
—Bur it ſerves me right, for 'tis very well known, 
what great offers I retuled upon your account! _ 

Bun. 1 don't know how it ſhould be otherwiſe than 
well-known, my love; for generally hear of it about 
ſix times a day: Bur, my dear, don't you think * 
will be neceſſary to give orders about loading the cart, 
' againſt you go to London? 


Mrs 
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Mrs. Bux. Sir, I ſhall not go to London to-night 
at all: Robin, Miſs Wilhelmina, and I, are invited to 
go with a party to ſee the rowing match, this after- 
noon; and afterwards there is to be a hop at Mr, 
Wick's, the tallow-chandler's, where I intend to ſettle 
the purliminaries about my daughter's wedding: And 
I deſire you to take care, that the pines are not all 
gone before next week, for I intend to invite the whole 
Party to a hop here. 

Tus. But, Madam Bundle, be'n't you ſome how or 
other afraid, that what with one thing, and what with 
another, you'll hop all the money out of your huſ- 
band's pocket. 

Mrs. Bun. I don't dire& my diſcourſe to you, Sir; 
but *tis my huſband that encourages you to behave in 
Juch a brutiſh and outrageous manner, He has pro- 
miſed you, I know, that you ſhould have my daughter, 
but I'll make him to know who's at home—I will :-- 
Fl aſſure you, indeed !—Such a fellow as you |—A 
naſty, idling, ſcurvy, rapſcallion, that leads a filthy, 
drunken, lazy life; ſotting in one ale-houſe, and ſot- 
ting in another; and ſhall ſuch a low brute dare to 
expire to the honour of marrying Miſs Wilhelmina 
\Bundle ? | 

Tos. PII tell you what, Ma'am Bundle, I ſhould 
not care much for marrying your daughter, if ſhe was 
not of a little better tempef than yourſelf, | 

Mrs. Bun. Oh, the villain ! Why you vile, 
wicked | 

Buy. My dear, how can you put yourſelf in ſuch 
a paſhon, you, you know, who are ſuch a tame 
creature—one that never ſcolds, nor riots ? 

Mrs. Bun. I'll riot you all to ſome tune, I will — 
therefore, Mr. Bundle, unleis you would have me ſue 
for a ſeperate maintainance mind what I ſay—next 
time I go to London, I ſhall take Robin with me to 
Doctor's Commons, and nothing but your conſent to 
his marrying your daughter, ſhall ever make me look 
upon you again. | | AIX. 
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My counſel take, 
Or elſe Til make 
The houſe too hot to bold you; 
Be rul'd, I pray, 
Pad ſomething ſay, | 
Did I &er rout or ſcold you? 


But ſpight to wreak, 

On one ſo meek, | 
Who never raves or fies out; 

On me, who am 

Like any lamb, 


Ob! I could tear your eyes out. | 
S$ CE wr 1M 
Buxprx and Tuo. 


Tus, Well, and what ſay you to all this? 

Bun. Why, P11 tell you what, honeſt. Thomas; 
for me to contradict her, would be much the ſame 
thing as for you to row againſt wind and tide. | 

Tus, Why, then that would be bad enough, 
Maſter Bundle. 

Bux. But I'll try what I can do with my daughter 
for you; and all I can ſay to put you in heart, is, 
that if 1 find her as headſtrong, and as perverſe as her 
mother, I ſhall adviſe you to have nothing to do 
with her, and ſo fave you from hanging yourſelf in a 
month. | 

Trs. But, Maſter Bundle, if I marries Miſs, 1 
expect to be a little happier than you are, 

; Box. Ah, Tom, Tom! the wiſcl of us may be 
0 ceceived 


— 
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I, 
T juft as eagerly as thee, 
Thought when I got a wife, 


My joy of courſe ſo great would be, 
It needs muſt laſt for life; + 
When foe agreed to tie the knet, 
1 thought of nothing elſe ; 
T hen all was glee, 
*T wixt ber and me, 
Nor did I grudge the king bis lot, 
When ding dong went ihe bells. 


II. 


But, ab! our joys were fleeting ſoon, 
Words that did ſweetly fall, 

re wwe bad paſs'd the honey moon, 
To wormwood turn'd to gall, 

Whatever of furies they invent, 
Broke out of flaming cells, 

You now may ſee, 

| In her and me; 

b We fight, and ſcold, and both repent, 

*1 That ding dong went the bells. 
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Tos. I don't know but you are in the right of it. 
A waterman wou'd be a confounded fool, that would 
put up a ſail with the wind and tide both in his teeth. 
But here comes Miſs Wilehlminy:— If ſhe marries 
me, I'll ſee if I can't get her to change her name. 


SCENE 
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AIR. Miſs WII HIZ LUMINA. 
I. 


Two youths for my love are contending in vain, 
For do all they can, 
Their ſufferings I rally, and laugh at their puis; 
Which, which is the man 
That deſerves me the moſt ? let me aſk of my heart, 
Is it Robin, who ſmirks, or who dreſſes jo ſmart ? 
Or Tom, honeſt Tom, who makes plainneſs his Plan; 
Which, which is the man? 


II. 


Indeed to be prudent, and ds what 1 ought, 
I do what I can; 
Zet ſurely papa and mama are in fault; 
To a different nan 
They, each, have advis'd me to yield up my heart ; 
Mama praiſes Robin, who dreſſes ſs ſmart ; 
Papa honeſt Tom, who makes plainneſs bis plan; 
Which, which is the man. 


III. 


Be kind then, my heart, and but point out the youth, 


PII do what I can, 

His love to return, and return it with truth ; 
Which, which is the man ? 

Be kind to my wiſhes, and point out my heart, 

Is it Robin, who ſmirks, and who dreſſes ſo ſmart ? 


Or Tom, honeſt Tom, who makes plainneſs bis pes ? 


Which, which is the man? 


* 
* 
" 


Tuc. 
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Tus. Take my advice, Miſs, and let it be honeſt 
Tom. . * 

WII. Oh; you brute ! did you hear me? 

Tuc. Why, Miſs, ſuppoſe if I did, you a'n't afraid 
of ſpeaking your mind, be ye ? | 

WII. My mind! why you have not the aſſurance 
to pretend that I ſaid any thing in favour of you? 

Tus. Why no, I can't ſay directly that you ſaid 
as how you'd have me; but I'm ſure you can't help 
laying youtlei:, that it ſounded a little that way. 

Wil. And do you imagine that I could prefer you 
to Robin, ſweet Robin, as the ſong ſays, that's all over 
a noſegay, and the vety pink of good breeding. 

Tos. For wy part, I make no compariſments, as a 
body may ſay; but l'd be ſorry, Miſs, if there was 
not others as agreeable, and well behaved as he, 
however. : | 2 

WIL. What, yourſelf, I ſuppoſe? Do you know, 
you odious creature, that he can ſpout Romeo by heart, 
and that he's for ever talking ſimilies to me? 

Tus. I know he's for ever talking nonſenſe to you. 

Wir. Oh! hold your filthy tongue: Did you but 
hear him compare my cheekst to carnations, my hands 
to lilies, my beautiful blue veins to violets, my lips 
to cherries, my teeth to ſnow- drops, and my eyes to 
the ſparkling dew that hangs upon the roſe trees in 
the morning hat would you ſay then? 

Tus. Ah, but you know, Miſs, that's all in his 
way. 

Wir, Then he writes verſes, Oh, dear me! the 
author of the opera book, in the parlour window, is 
a fool to him for writing: Oh! he's a very Ovid's 
Metamorphoſe 

Tuc. Why, for the matter of that, Miſs, there are 
other folks that can write as well as he; what would 
you ſay now, if I had wrote ſomething about con- 
cerning my falling in love with you ? 

Wir. I ſhould then begin to have ſome hopes of 
You. Tus. 
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Tvs. Shou'd you ?—Why then ] have. 

Wir. Oh, dear! let's fee it. | 

Tuc. It's a ſong, Mis; I'll ſing it to you, if you 
pleaſe. 


And did you not hear of a jolly young waterman, 
Who at Black-friars Bridge uſed for to ply, 
And he feather'd his oars with ſuch ſkill and dexterity, , | 
Winning each heart and delighting each eye: © | 
He looked ſo neat, and rowed ſo ſteadily, | 
The maidens all floc d in his boat fo readily, | 
And he eyed the young rogues with ſo charming an air, | 
That this Waterman ne'er was in want of a fare. 


p | ih | 
What fights of fine folks he oft row'd in his wherry, 


"Twas clean d out ſo nice, and painted with all; 
He was always firſt oars when the fine city ladies, 
In a party to Ranelagh went or Vauxhall, 
And oftentimes would they be giggling end * 
But *twas all one to Tom, their gibing and geering 
For loving, or liking, he little did care, 
For this waterman ne er was in want of a fare. 


III. 


And yet but to ſee bow ſtrangely things happen; 

As he row'd along thinking of nothing at all, 

He was ply'd by a damſel ſo Sod and charming, 

. That ſhe ſmiled and jo ftraitway in love he dia fall; 
And would this young damſel but baniſh bis ſorrow,' © 
He d ved her to night before to-morrow : * 
And how ſbould this-waterman- ever know, care, 


ins ! 


When he's 3 is want of: 1 21 
Wall 


— 
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Well, Miſs, how do you like it ? 

Wir. Like it! why it is the very moral of your- 
ſelf !—Jf you had not paſs'd half your time between 
Wapping and the Tower-Stairs, you could never have 
wrote ſuch a ſong, | 

Tuc. Didn't J tell you as how it was the thing 
Well, now, I hope you will conſent ? 

Wir. Conſent, to what ? 

Tus. Why, to marry me; To be certain you 
won't find me like your Mr. Robin, an inconſiderative 
puppy, that will ſay more in half an hour, than he'll 
ſtand to in half a year! I am a little too much of an 
Engliſhman, I thank-you, Miſs, for that ; my heart 
lies in the right place, and as we ſay, tis not always 
the beſt lookin . goes the ſafeſt. 

Wir. And ſo, Mr. Thomas, you really think by 
all this fine talking to make me dying tor love of 

ou? 
1 Tuc. Why, Miſs, for the matter of that, I don 
ſee why I ſhou'd not. Ty 

Wit. Well, then, I'll tell you what, if you ever 
expect to have any thing to ſay to me, you mult kneel 
at my feet, kiſs my hand, ſwear that I am an angel, 
that the very ſun moon and ſtars, are not halt ſo 
bright as my eyes; that I am Cupid, Venus, and the 
three Graces put together. 

Tuc. Why to be ſure all this may be very fine; 


but why ſhould I ſpeak to you in a lingo I don't un- 


derſtand ? 

Wir. This, as my dear Robin ſays, is the only 
language of true lovers, and if you don't underſtand 
it already, you'll learn it for my ſake. 

Tvs, I'll tell you what, Miſs, if you don't marry 
me, till I make ſuch a fool of myſelf, *tis my mind 
you'll never marry me at all. I love you to be ſartain, 
there's nobody can ſay to the contrary of that; but 
you'll never catch me at your Cupids and Weniſfes ; 


I am 
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I am plain, and downright; I'd do all that in my 
power to make you happy, if you'd have me, and 
if you won't, I have nothing to do but to caſt away 
care, and go on board a man of war, for I. could 
never bear to ſtay here if you was married to another, 
WII. What, then, you'd leave England and all for 

the love of me? | 

Tous. That's what I would, Miſs. 

Wir. Well, that would be charming! Oh! how 
I ſhou'd doat upon it, if I was to hear them cry thro 
Batterſea-ſtreets, The unfortunate ſailor's lamentation for 
ihe loſs of his miſtreſs ! | 

Tvs. Ill ſtick to my word, I affure you; if you 
won't have me, [ll go on board a man of war. 


AIX. 


I. 


T hen fare wel my trim- Built wherry, 
 Oars, and coat and badge, farewse! 
Never more at Chelſea Ferry, 

Shall your T homas take a ſpell. 


IL 


But to hope and peace a ftranger, 
In the batle's beat I go, 
Where expoſed to every danger, 
Some friendly ball ſhall lay me ſoy. 


III. 


Wen may- bap, when homeward ſteering, 
With the news my meſs mates came, 


Even you the ſtory hearing, 
With a figh may cry, poor Tom 


SCENE 
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Wu. Well, 'tis a moſt charming thing to plague 
theſe creatures—die for me If I had not given my- 
ſelf ſome airs to him, he never cou'd have thought of 
ſuch a thing ; but that's the way, if one does not uſe 
them like dogs, there's no getting any thing civil 
from them—bur here comes Robin, I muſt 0 
him in another way. 

Ros. Miſs Wilelmina, may l have the unſpeakeble 
happineſs to tell you, how much words fall ſhort of 
the great honour, you wou'd prefer upon me, if you 


. wou'd grant me the requeſt, of favouring me with 


your hand this evening at the hop. 

WIL. Why, Mr. Robin, what particular, inclina- 
tion can you have to dance with me ? 

Ros, What inclination, Miſs! aſk the plants why 
they love a ſhower? aſk the ſun flower why it loves 
the ſun ? aſk the ſnow-drop why it is White? aſk the 
violet why it is blue? aſk the trees why they bloſſom ? 
the cabbages why they grow ? *tis all becauſe they can't 
help it; no more can I help my love for you. 

Wiz. Lord, Mr. Robin, how gallant you are! 

Ros. Oh, my Wilelmina ! thou art ſtraiter than 
the ſtraiteſt tree; ſweeter than the ſweeteſt flower! 
thy hand is as white as a lily! thy breath is as ſweet 
as honey ſuckles ! and when you ſpeak, grace is in all 


your ſteps ! heaven in your eye; in every geſture — 


Oh! dear. 
WII. Lord, Mr. Robin, you have ſaid that lo of- 


ten 

Ros. Well, you never heard me ſay this in your 
life—now mind. My heart is for all the world juſt 
like a hot-bed, where the ſeed of affection, ſown by, 


your matchleſs charms, and wa rm'd by that ſun, your 
eves 


\ 
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eyes, became a beautiful flower, which is juſt now 
full blown; and all I deſires, Mis, i is, that you'll con- 
deſcend to gather it and ſtick it in your bolom. 

Wit. And what pretenſions have you to think I 
ſhall ever conſent to ſuch a thing ? 

Ros. Pretenſions, Miſs ! becauſe my love is bound- 
leſs as the ſea, and my heart is as full of Cupid's ar- 
rows, as a ſweet briar is full of thorns. 

WII. But I am afraid if I was, fooliſh enough to 
believe you, you would ſoon forget me. 

Ros. Forget you, Miſs ! tis impoſſible! ſooner 
ſhall aſparagus forget to grow, ſeed forget to riſe, 
leaves to fall, ſooner ſhall trees grow'with their roots 
in the air, and their branches buried 1 in the earth, than 
forget my Wilelmina. 

Wir. Well, I do declare there's no "reſiſting you. 

Ros, Reſiſting me, Mits! no I don't know how 
you ſhou'd; my heart is ſtock'd with love, as a 
flower-garden is ſtock'd with flowers. The Cupids 
that have fled from your eyes and taken ſhelter there, 
are as much out of number as the leaves ona tree, or 
the colours in a bed of tulips: You are to me what 
the ſummer is to the garden, and if you don't revive 
me with the ſun-ſhine of your favour, I ſhall be over- 
run with the weeds of n 2 — up 
with the brambles of deſpair. 

WIL. That wou'd be a pity indeed. 

Roz. So'twould indeed, Mils. 

WII. Do you really love me then ? 

Ros. Love you! 


AIR 
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Bid the bloſſoms never be blighted. 
Birds by ſcarce-crows never be frigbted, 
From the firm earth the oak remove, 


Teach the holly oak to grow, 


Trees bear cherries, 
Hedges berries, 
But prithee teach not me to love. 


IT. 


Graſs ſhall grow than cedars higher, 
Pinks ſhall vloom upon the briar, 
Lilies be as black as jet. 
Roſes ſmell no longer feet, 
Melons ripen without heat, 
Plumbs and cherries, 
Taſte like berries, 
When Wilelmina I forget. 


SCENE 
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\ 


Bux Db and WILELMINA. 


Wi. Oh, Papa! are you there? 

Bux. Huſh ! huſh ! ſpeak ſoſtly ! you have 
ſeen your mother, have you? 

WII. No. 

Bux. Becauſe I wanted to talk with you, Wilel- 
mina, my dear. 

WII. What upon the old ſubject, I ſuppoſe. 

Bun. Yes, But I wou'd nothave her hear us. 

WII. Oh! ſhe's ſafe enough, ſcolding the men in 
the garden. 

— Oh! that will take her ſome time. Well, 
have you ſeen Thomas? 

WIL. Yes I have ſeen — and a moſt deplorable 
figure he cuts; I believe b y this time he has enter'd 
— on board a man of war: that ſo, as the hiſ- 

-book ſays, he may put an end to his exiſtence 

— my cruelty together. 

Bux. Why, did he ſay he wou'd ? 

Wir. Don't I tell you I was . cruel to him, and 
how cou'd he do any leſs. 

Bux. Why the gurke diſtracted! but this comes of 
gadding about with your mother; if you had liſten'd 
to my advice, I wou'd no more have ſuffer'd you to - 
put on ſuch ridiculous conceited airs —why, you and 
your mother are the laughing ſtock of the whole place; 
I never pop my head into the Black Raven, to get 
my penn - worth in a morning, but all the folks are 
full of it, 

WII. Why, Papa, we are only a little genteeler 
than the reſt of the people of Batterſea, that's * 

VN. 
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Bug. Genteeler ! Do you call it genteel then to take 
a pleaſure in being pointed at? But I'll not bear it; 
therefore hear what J have to ſay, or 

WIL. Why do you ell me all this? Why don't 
you ſpeak to my Mama ? *Tis no wonder ſhe does 
what ſhe pleaſes with me, when you know you don't 
dare to contradict her yourſelf. 

Bun, Not dare to contradict her ! 

WIL. No, Papa; you know ſhe will have her own 
way, and ſince the has deſired me to have Robin, 
what can I do but be dutiful ? 

Bun. What then you owe no duty to me, I ſuppoſe ? 
WII. Indeed I do; and if I could fee that you 
owed a little to yourſelf, I wou'd oblige you willingly. 

Bux. But as it is, you won't marry Thomas. 

Wir. I can t, indeed. 

Bux. And for no other reaſon but becauſe your 
Mama inſiſts upon your marry ing Robin? vl 

WII. No other. 

Bun, Very well, I'll ſettle the matter: ſhe ſhall 
do as I pleale, and if ſhe was to come acroſs me 


naw 


EO © Ye. 


BunDLr, Wi1LLELMINA, and Mrs. BUNDLE, 


Mrs. Bun, What then, Mr. Bundle? 

Bun. My dear. 

Mrs. Bun, What could have conduced you to 
raife your voice to ſuch a pitch ? I hope you had nor 
the aſſurance to be tampering, and plotting, and un- 
dermining my davghter's infections; and, above all, 
I hope you was not hatching up an vile ſcheme t to 
_ my authority. | 

Wr Poor Papa! how He looks ? 8 * 


8 4 
1 
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Bux. Why, my. dear, 1 did intend to ſay ſome- 
thing to you on that ſubject, but as my tongue does 
not go quite ſo faſt as a water-mill, 1 am afraid it 
wou'd be but to little purpoſe. 

Mrs. Bux. Scurvy creature! 

WII. If you don't ſpeak, Papa, I ſhall be obliged 
to marry Robin, 

Bun, I can't help it. | 

. Jn *'Tis all your own fault now; don't blame 
I muſt marry Robin, you have 5 given 
— your conſent. 

Bun. So thou could'ſt but unmarry me, Ta con- 
ſent to your marrying whoever you pleasꝰ d. 

Mrs. Bux. Well my dear, what has he been ſaying 
to you? nothing | hope to diſcourage you in your 
infections to Robin. 

WII. Indeed he has, and I can't think of being 
undutiful. 

Mrs. Bun, Undutiful, indeed! I ſay ondutiful— 
which will refie& moſt upon you do you think ? to 
obey a mean, poor ſpirited, drone of a father, who has 
nothing but low mechanical ideas, or a mother who 
is acquainted with Shakeſpeare, goes to all the ſenti- 
mental comedies, can play at cards, dance kittlelions 
and allemands, and knows every particle of purlite- 
neſs and high breeding. 

Wir. Very true, Ma'am; but then Mr. Thomas 
is ſuch a {weet young man. | 

Mrs. Bux. He! 

WII. So good-natured ! 

Mrs. Bun. The Vandil! 

WII. So honeſt ! 

Mrs. Bux. Low creature 

WII. Such an immenſity of love! 

Mrs. Bun. The Hottentot! I'll tell you what, 
Wilelmina, your father has put all this into your hea, 

D 
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I' go and give it to him heartily, while my blood's 
up, for daring to be beforehand with me; and then 
J have but one word to ſay to you, either comply and 
marry Robin, or elſe I'll diſinherit you from any ſhare 
in the blood of my family, the Grograms; and you 
may creep through life with the dirty, pitiful, mean, 
paltry, low, ill-bred notions which you have gather'd 
trom his family the Bundles, 


_ 


. 


Wilelmina, you ſee Jm quite cool, 
Obey me, *tis all for your good; 
Or may I be counted a fool, 
If I own you for my fleſh and blood, 
Prefer ſuch a lout, Miſs, for ſhame, 
To Robin ſo ſpnuce and ſo trim; 
But your father it is that's to blame, 
And ſo T ſhall &en talk to bim. 


SCENE VI. 


WILELMINA. 


Well, in all J have read, I never met with a girl 
of more ſpirit than myſelt—for 1 make two lovers, 
and a father and mother as miſerable as I can deſire; 
and yet am I to blame? are not they the authors of 
all this buſtle themſelves ? If I oblige one, I diſoblige 
the other: 1 ſhall, therefore, ſet all other conſidera- 
tions aſide, and conſult only mine own heart. 

AIR 
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Tos yielding a carriage, 
Has oft before marriage, 
To ruin and miſery pointed the way : 
You're ſhunn'd, if complying, 
But your lover once flying, 


How eager he'll follow, and bes you to ſay. 


II. 


A coquette neer proclaim me, 
Ye maids, then, nor blame me, 
If I wiſh to be happy, whene'er I'm a wife ; 
Each lover's denial, 
I as only a trial, 


Which i is be that's moſt likely to his me for life, 


The End of the FigsT AcT. 
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BUN DLE, Mrs, BunDLE, afterwards WI I- 
| ELMINA. 


BunDLE. 


Warr ſhall I do with this perverſe girl? l 
have but poor comfort for my friend Thomas 
However, all things conſidered, I don't know whe- 
ther I ſhould not have done him a more unfriendly 
office by marrying him, than by keeping him ſingle. 
For my own part, was I to chuſe whether I wou'd 
keep my wife, or have the plague; on my conſcience 
I ſhou'd run the riſque of the, laſt. But mercy on 
us ! here ſhe comes—'tis a ſtrange thing that I never 
mention the word plague, but ſhe's at my elbow, 

Mrs. Bux. Mr. Bundle—I ſhall be very cool, Sir. 

Bun, I hope ſo, my dear. 

Mrs. Buw, What the devil is the reaſon that you 
have been making all this here piece of work ? 

Bux. My dear, . 

Mrs. Bux. I ſay, Sir, how comes it to pals that in 
ſpite of all my conjunctions to the contrary, you wall 
behave ſo monſtrouſly ſhameful as to oblige me to 
put myſelf in theſe here paſſions. 

Bux. Why, my dear, are you ever in a paſſion ? 

Ars. Bux. Don't provoke me you think I ſup- 
poſe, becauſe you have got your daughter on your 
ſide, to carry all before you; but, Mr. Bundle, tho” 
you 
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you have been coaxing and wheedling her to marry 
that low, dirty—] won't bemean myſelf by repeating 
his filthy name. Though I ſay ſhe has been undutiful, 
and wicked enough, to ſuffer ſuch a low, unpolite 
clown as you, to perſuade her to marry a fellow as 
vulgar and as mean as yourſelf; yet if I have any 
authority, you ſhall no more carry it off in the man- 
ner you think 

Bun. My dear 

Ars. Bux. I won't hear a word. 

Fd Bun. Have a moment's patience now, and I'll con- 
' vince you. 

Mrs. Bun. I won't have patience ; nor I won't be 
convinced ; *tis a ſhame and a ſcandalous thing; and 
whoever tells me to be patient, or wants to convince 
me, it ſhall be the worſe for them. | 

Bun. Go on my dear. 

Mrs. Bun. Oh, how I am uſed! I could hang my- 
ſelf for vexation. (crying. 

Bun. My dear, if you had but about half as much 
reaſon as you have paſſion, how very eaſily could all 
theſe matters be ſettled; for you are wrong from the 
beginning to the end, in this affair; in the firſt place, 
I don't think it would be very undutiful in a girl to 
do what her father deſires her, was it as you ſay; in 
the next, I deſired her to give her content to marry 
Thomas, *tis true, but ſhe refuſed me. | 

Mrs. Bux. Why this is worſe than Yother—Firſt 
uſe me ill, and then reſult me—for the girl told me 
with her own mouth, that ſhe promiſed you to marry 
Thomas. 

Bun. And ſhe told me, with her own mouth, ſhe 
had promiſed you to marry Robin. 

Mrs. Bun. What am! to think of this? 

Bun. E'en what you pleaſe, my dear, you know I 
never dictate to you, 


Mrs. \ 
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Mrs. Bun. Here ſhe comes herſelf, we ſhall know 
the truth of all this. Come here, child, ſpeak ingenu- 
ouſly now : Did not you tell me, that you would not 
marry Robin ? 

WII. I did Ma'am. | 

Mrs. Bun. There Mr. Bundle——and pray what 
reaſon did you give me for it? 

WII. Becauſe Papa had perſuaded me to marry 
Thomas. | 

Mrs. Bun. And have you the confidence to look 
me in the face after all this? 

Bun. Pray hear me one word ? 

Mrs. Bun. I won't hear a ſyllable. 

Bun. Nay, let me ſpeak in my turn. Wilelmina, 
come here, child, ſpeak ingenuouſly ; did not you tel 


me you wou'd not marry Thomas ? 


WII. I did, Sir. 

Bux. There, Mrs. Bundle—and pray what reaſon 
did you give me for it? 
WII. Becauſe my Mama had perſuaded. me to 
marry Robin. 

Bun. And have you the confidence to look me in 
the face after this ? 

Mrs. Bun. Why you little dirty trollop, have you 
been making a jeſt of us both ? | | 

Bux, Indeed, my dear, there is ſomething 

Wir. Hear me my dear Papa and Mama ; when 
firſt you propoſed Robin to me, and you Thomas, I 
determined to have neither, *cill one or the other had 
given me ſome proof beſide telling me fo, that he 


would make me a faithful and affectionate huſband ; 


the firſt that does ſhall have me; and though I would 
not wiſh to have either of you think me undutiful, on 
that alone ſhall depend my giving my conſent to be a 


wite, 


AIR 
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I, 


In vain, dear friends, each art to try, 
To neither lover's ſuit inclin d: 
On outward charms I ne er rely, 
But prize the graces of the mind. 
The empty coxcomb which you choſe, 
Juſt like the flower of a day, 
Shook by each wind that folly blows, 
Seems born to flutter and decay. 


II. 


Your choice an honeſt aſpe wears; 

To give him pain I oft have griev'd : 
But it proceedeth from my fears; 

Than me, much wiſer are deceiv'd; 
1 thank you both, then for your love, 

Wait for my choice a little while ; 
And he who moſt ſhall worthy prove, 

My hand Pl offer with a ſmile. 


25 
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SCENE ll. 


BunDLe, Mys. BUNDLE. 


Bun, Well, my dear, what do you ſay to all this? 

Mrs. Bun. Say ! why that I am perfectly in a 
quandary ; the confidence of the baggage goes beyond 
all One would think ſhe had never been edicated 
me.. 

way Oh! Tam afraid it's her having been edicated 
by you, as you call it, that has taught it her. 

Mrs. Bun. What do you ftand muttering there 
about ? *tis you ſhe may thank for all theſe mean no- 
tions: if ſhe would but ſuffer me to teach her a little 
of the bone- tone, ſne would deſpiſe the idera of con- 
ſulting her heart about marrying; ſuch low mechani- 
cal ſtuff has been out of faſhion a long time ſince, 
among people that know how to bemean themſelves. 

Bun. Well, but I ſuppoſe you intend to let her 
do what ſhe pleaſes, 

Mrs. Bun. No, Sir; do you think I am fo tame 
as to be ruled by my daughter! I believe you can 
witneſs for me that I ſeldom let any body rule but 
myſelf. | 

Bun. You never let any body rule but yourſelf, 
my dear; and really you do it ſo well, it is a pity to 
hinder you, 

Mrs. Bux. None of your ſneers, Si But I ſee 
into the bottom of all this; *cis a ſcheme between you 
and your daughter, to make a fool of me; but I'll 
after her and cure her of her ridiculous notions of 
love, and a pack of ſtuff, and ſhe ſhall marry the man 
I have chole for her, or In ſhort, I have deter- 
mined what to do, and let me hear you, or her, ſay a 
ſingle word againſt it, if you dare, k 

| AF 
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How can ſhe thus lot minded be ? 
A girl of her merit ! 
What's become of her ſpirit ? 
Would the baggage take pattern by me, 
She'd value the pleaſure of no man |! 
But hold up ber head, 
And in all that ſbe ſaid, 
Claim the privilege due to a woman. 
Our wills ought to be without meaſure, 
And the beſt thing that you, 
Male creatures can do, 
1s to buckle to our will and pleaſure. — 


F =; 
Bu «vale ond Tus. 


Tuc. Maſter Bundle, how fares it? I wanted bo 
ſpeak to you, but I never likes to interrupt people 
when they are in agreeable company. __ 

Bun. What you ſaw my wife with nie, ſhe is he 
moſt agreeable, it muſt be confeſs d. 

Tvs. Why ſhe did not ſeem robe cantaniras with 
you now ? 

Bun, No, her anger was levelled at her daughter; 
but *tis all the ſame; feel the good effects of it, let 
her be cantancaras, as you call it, „ with who ſhe will. 

Tuc. But, maſter Bundle, how comes it to paſs 
that ſhe ſhould be angry with Miſs Wilelmina ? ſhe 
has not refuſed to marry Robin, has ſhe ? 

Bux. But ſhe has though, and refuſed to marry 


you too. 
E Tus. 
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Tvc. Ay, ay; why I never heard ſhe had any other 
ſweetheart. | 

Bun, I don't know what the e1r] has got in her 
head, not I—a parcel of abſurd ſtuff !| She has a mind 
to make fools of us all, I believe; but there was 
ſomething well enough too in what ſhe ſaid, if ſhe's 
ſincere ; but the lord help thoſe that truſts too much 
to them, ſay I. | 

Tuc. Why, what does ſhe ſay ? 

Bux. Why, that ſhe does not know which ſhe ſhall 
have yet; but that ſhe'll marry the firſt that does 
any thing to deſerve her. | 

Tus. Does ſne? - Why then *tis my opinion ſhe'll. 
marry me. | 

Bun. Why ſo? 

Tus. I know why, well enough; but could not a 
body ſpeak to her now ? | 

Bux. I am going in, and 1] ſend her to you; but 
J would not have you depend too much upon her. 

Tus. 'I] run the riſque, Maſter Bundle. 

Bun. Only fee the difference between us, you are 

all agog to get married, and 1 would give the world to 
be rid of my ſhackles. 

Tuc. Why, I believe if a man was to take up the 
trade of unmarrying folks, he would get more money 
by it, than you or I do by ours. 

Bun, More money 


AIR 
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Did but the law appoint us one, 
Tir'd couples to releaſe again, - 
HY hat ſhoals of all degress would run, 
To break their matrimonal chain ! 
"The widow old, 
Herſelf and gold, 
Who to the bealthy ſpendibrif gave; 
And the rich churl, 
Who took a girl, l 
Poor wretch! with one foot in the grave. _ _ 


II, NY 


Prudes, who at men would never look, 
Let ſlyly taſted bymen's joy ;, 
And wild coquets who huſhands took, A 
When they could get no other toy: 1 
Millions wonld try, "g A 
The knot to untye : thn 1 
Towards the goal of liberty, 
Lord! what; a throng, 
Would croud along, 
And in the midſt my wife aud me 
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SCENE IV. 


CS 


Tuco and WILELMINA. 


Tus. Yes, but I hope I ſhar't have ſuch a crank 
and humourſome piece of ſtuff to deal with as you 
have; I don't know, not I, but for my ſhare, I can't 
ſee why married Page mayn't be as Happy as well as 
others; 'tis my mind, Miſs here, is trying which is 
the moſt loving of us two, and if ſo I would not give 
my little Robin three-pence for his chance, for J 
know as well as can be, that he has no more notion 
of making a woman happy than nothing at all—but 
here ſhe comes. Nag | 

WII. Hey dey! why I thought you was gone on 
board a, man of war before now! 

Tu Why no, Miſs, I &n't yet gone, I am in 
hopes there will be no-occaſion, if there ſhould, I am 
always one of my word, 2 

WII. Oh, you unkind creature ! to diſappoint me 
ſo. I was in hopes by this time to have rece.ved a 
long letter from you, upbraiding me with my cruelty, 
and telling me that you were gone abroad with a bro- 
ken heart at bein 2 of me. 

Tuc. Why, Ni, as to breaking my heart, to be 
ſure, I ſhould go well njgh to do that, if I could not 
perſuade you to have me; but I have been thinking 

that it would be better to try if I can't ſtay at home, 
and do ſomething to obtain your conſent ; for to be 
ſure the pleaſure of having you, is not what every 

body deſerves. | 
WII. 
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WII. Oh! *cill I hear you have been venturing 
your life for me, I ſhall never relent. 

Tos. Well now, Muls, J for my part, think you 
will. 

WII. Indeed you have a great deal of confidence 
to think any ſuch thing. 

Tuc. I hope you won't be angry, if I do my beſt 
to make you 

WII. And what do you call doing your beſt ? 

Tuc. Why tis not my way to brag, and ſa won't 
ſay any thing about 1 non. but i bn to beg 
ot you if you ple: | 

Wit. What is it, pray! Re. 

Tuc. Why, you know that ooo young watermen 
are to row for a Coat and Badge this afternoon, and 
ſo | have made bald to beſ a room at the Swan, 
for you and your friends to go Sort les the ſight. 

Wit, That's very gallant, indeed, Mr. Thomas ! 
but you talk of trying to deſerve me, why did not you 
make one among the watermen, and fo win the Coat 
and Badge yourlelt ? 

Tus. Well, never you mind an thing about chat, 
will you accept of my proffer of the roany © \ 

WII. Why, I chiok F will. 

Tus, And do you think now, if erer N was to do 
any thing with an intent to pleaſe: you; that you cou'd 
bring yourſelf to look upon me with Kindneſs ? 

Wit. Why, 1 don't know but I might. 

Tuc. Why, then I aſſure you, if ever you ſhou'd 
be agreeable to marry me, you ſhou'd by « as happy 
as ever love and an honeſt heart can make you. 


AIR, 
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Indeed, Miſs, ſuch ſtweet- hearts as I am, 
I fancy youll meet with but fe; 

To love you more true I defy them, 
J always am thinking of you. 

There are maidens would have me in pleny, 
Nell, Cicily, Priſcilla, and Sue, 


' But inſtead of all theſe were there twenty, | 


I never ſhould think ef but you. 


II. 


Falſe hearts all your money may ſquander, 
And only have pleaſure in view; 

Ne'er from you a moment Il wander, 
Unleſs to get money for you. 

The tide, when tis ebbing or flowing, 
Is not to the moon half ſo true; 

Nor my oars to their time when I'm rowing, 
As my heart, my fond heart, is to you. 


SCENE 
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SCENE. V. 


WiILELMINA, RoBin. 


WII. There's great honeſty about this poor fel- 
low—Here comes tother ; | fee I muſt chooſe ſoon, 
or there will be no peace for me. So, Mr. Robin, 
what news have you ? | 


Ros. News, my angel! news that will make your. 


heart dance with joy, and clear away the clouds and 
miſts that hang on thy beautiful face; juſt for all the 
world as the fun clears away the ſhowers in the month 
of April, | 
Wir. Indeed ! I ſhould be glad to hear it. | 
Ros. You can't think how you will be overjoy'd ! 
Wir. Shall I? Why don't you tell it me then ? 
Ros. Well then, Miſs, I'll keep you no longer in 
ſuſpence; your mother is determined that we ſhall be 
married to-morrow morning. 
Wir. What, whether I will or no? 
Ros. Whether you will or no ? how can you help 
it; don't Ie you better than the ivy loves oak, 


better than cucumbers love heat, or birds love cher- 


ries; I love you better. 
WIL. Hojd, hold. Mr. Robin, *tis neceſſary in this 
caſe I ſhould love you a little. 
Rob. And don't you !-—Hear this, you blooming 
jonquils, and looſe your ſweetneſs ! turn white you ro- 


ſes, and you lilies red] each flower loſe its fragrance . 


and its hue, and nature change, tor Wilelmina's falſe ! 


Wir. Indeed Mr. Robin, you have ſuch winning 


ways; that pretty ſpeech has half perſuaded me to 
\ conſent, : 

Rop. Has it? © 
WII. It has upon my word. 
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Ros, Jonquils ſmell ſweet again! roſes and lilies 
keep again your colour! and every flower look brighter 
than before, for Wilelmina's true ! 

WII. How dearly do you love me, Mr. Robin! 

Ros. Why, Miſs, the paſſion which is planted in 
my heart has taken root, as like as can be to a great 
elm which there is no grubbing up, but it ſpreads 
farther and farther, and you can't for the life of you 


deſtroy it *till you ſaw down the trunk and all. 


WII. That's as much as to ſay, that you'll love 
me as long as you live. 

Ros. The very thing Lord, how ſenſible you 
are Mis ! | 

WII. Really, Mr. Robin, you are ſo gay and 
agreeable | 

Ros. E'n't I, Miſs? So every body ſays—only 
think then how you will be envied—Well then, III 
ſtep to your Mama and tell her what has paſt; and 
then I ſhall have nothing to do but to go to town to- 
morrow for the ring and licence. 


Cherries and plumbs are never found, 
But on the plumb and cherry tree ; 

Parſnips are long, turnips are round, 
So WileImina's mage for me. 


II. 


The ſcytbe to mow the graſs is made, 
Shreds to keep cloſe the ſtraggling tree; 
The knife to prune, to dig the ſpade, 
So Vilelmina's made for me. 
SCENE 
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"SCENE VI. 


WILELMINA, ROBIN, and Mrs. BUNDLE. 


Mrs. Bux. Well, Robin, have you reform'd her 
what 1 order'd you? — What, I ſuppoſe, you have been 
a a fool now !—there never was ſuch a timerſome fel- 
low in the world! tell you what, Wilelmina, if 1 
find you have been impoſing upon this poor baſhful 
creature, you will put me ina paſſion, and you know. 
when I am once in a paſſion, I am not eaſily pacified. 

WII. Let me underſtand you, Ma'am. 

Mes. Bun. Why I ſent this blockhead to let you 
know that I am diſſolved to ſee you married to- mor- 
row morning, and I know you have been giving your- 
ſelf ſome confounded airs or other, and ſo he has 
been afraid to tell you. | 

Wir. I wonder, Ma'am, you ſhould be uneaſy on 
that account—he told me, and in very plain terms. 

Mrs. Bun. Well, and I hope you had not the con- 
ference to ſay any thing againſt it. 

WII. So far from it, Ma'am, I now plainly ſee the 
great abſurdity of attempting to oppoſe your will. 

— Bux. And have you conſented to have him, 
then: | 

Ros. She has, Ma'am. | 
Mrs. Bux. Then thou art my child again—Mr. 

Wick's family will be in raptures at this; run, Robin, 
and tell them we ſhall call at their houſe in our way 
to the rowing match. | 

Wit. And will you forgive my former diſobe- 
dience, Ma'am ? | "LY oY 

Mrs. Bux. Oh! it was all your father, my dear; 
but III now take the pains to inſtruct you how to be- 
have yourſelf, 

F WII. 
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WII. I am obliged to you, Ma'am, but I don't 


think 1 ſhall ever be ſo accompliſhed as you. 


Mrs. Bux. Why, I don't think you will ever get 
my genteel air; but as for other matters they are eaſily 
underſtood. 
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WII. Are they, Mama? 
Mrs. Bun. I'll tell you. 


. 


To be modiſt, genteel, and the true thing, my dear, 
In ſhort, to be monſt rous well-bred, 

You muſt ogle and ſimper, and giggle and leer. 
And talk the firſt nonſenſe that comes in your head. 


In grave, fuſty, old ſaſbion'd times, 
*Ere eaſe and deportment went hence ; 
To be bold was the vileſt of crimes, 


And deceit was an henious offence : 


But the faſhions are now of another gueſs kin, 
Our modes are Ly no means the ſame ; 

For. bl:{fa with good eyes, wwe pretend to be blind, 
And with ſtrength io run miles appear lame. 


SCENE VII. 


WILELMINA. 


Indeed, Mama, I beg your pardon, but ] ſhall not 
receive my inſtruction from you—Let me ſee— l have 


, Promiſed her to marry her favourite Robin; to heigh- 
ten the plot a little more, I']] een go and promiſe my 
Papa to marry his favourite Thomas; and then for 


the Swan, where I think there will be a tolerable 


confuſion, What a buſtle this ſame love makes 


zmong us, we all ſeem to be afraid of it, and yet all 


AIR, 


wiſh to poſſeſs it, 


The FIRST of AUGUST. 


A I R. 


I. 
Girls, during courtſhip, ſhould, at leaſt, 
No lover truſt, but doubt bim; 
But when they've ſworn before the prieſt, 
To find no fault about bim. 


II. 


Who venture all upon a ſtate, 

' Undoneif they miſcarry;, * 

The riſks they run, from each miſtake, | 
 Behoves them to be wary. . 


SCENE the Lab. 


A ROOM at the SWAN. 


Mrs. Bux DLE, RoBin, and Company, afterwards 
WiLELMINA ; and afterwards Tuc and BuNDLE. 


Mrs. Bun. My dear Mr. Wick, as to that, gen- 
tility's every ching hates to ſee a parcel of trum- 

ry that knows nothing of life. Do, Robin, ſtep. 
and ſee after Wilelmina—what can become of the 
the girl ? 

Ros. She's here, Ma'am. 

Mrs. Bun. Come, my dear, you'll loſe the ſight ; 
they tells me that the rowers have ſet out from the 
Old Swan ſome time. 

Wi. They are very near ſurely; for ſee what a 
number of boats are come in ſight. 

Mrs.Bun. Oh! I can ſee them very plain, How 
many is there? 

Wu. 
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WII. One, two, three, four, I think I can count 
five. 

Mrs. Bun, That ſmart young man will certainly 
win it; how clean and neat he looks ! 

WiI. Here he comes; his boat perfectly flies! 

Mrs. Bux. Oh, he'll win it! 

WI. He has won it already, Madam; he's paſt 
the ſtairs. 

Ros, See, he jumps on ſhore. 

Wir. And ſee he's coming this way—Surely *tis 
not 

Bun. ( Coming on) Here's your Thomas for i} 
he's coming I told you he'd be the firft that would 


do any thing to deſerve you—Here he is 


WII. And was it you that won the Coat and Badge? 
Tuc. *Twas indeed, Miſs. 
WIL. And what made you ? 


oer. 


J row'd for. the prize, 
To receive from the eyes 
A kind look, from thoſe lips a ſweet ſmile ; ; 
—_ leſt 1 ſhould loſe, 
And you fer that fault your poor Tom ſhould refuſe, 
My heart it went pit-a-pat all the while, 
When we came to the pull, 
How I bandled my ſcull, 
*T would have done your heart good to have ſeen us: 
T here was never a boat's length between us. 
But the Swan once in view, 
My boat hot it flew; - 
And verily b'lieve *twas all thinking of your. 


Wit. 


LAY I 


me. EIRSH 2f AUGUST. „ 
Wi. Thus then I reward ut. | 
Rox. What wel cer ny 03 44223604 25; 20087 
Tod. Why, all this.is, that Lam à happy fel 
and n it kneck*d out of your chance, 
WII. 


Wii. I have no 
thing. | | 0 
Mrs. Bun. Why, you. impudent ſlut l have not 
you deceived me? depoſed upon me? promiſed ax 
to marry this young man? and n . 
WIL. Indeed, Ma'am, you muſt excuſe me; but 
in ſo ſerious a matter, I thought it of much more con- 
ſequence to conſider myſelf than you; beſides, I was 
ſo ſituated that I muſt have diſobliged either you or 
my Papa, for whenever I gave you a promiſe, I gave 
one to him, and had your choice appeared to me the 
moſt likely to make me happy, I ſhou'd not have he- 
ſitated a moment in refuſing his. | 
Ros. My hopes are all blighted then, I find. 
Mrs. Bux. I ſaid all along, that it was a contrived 
_ between you; but, Mr. Bundle, you ſhall ſmart 
or it. | cs 
Bun, My dear, you know I am a man of an eaſy 
temper and few words, but I am pretty firm in keep- 
ing a reſolution; I have ſuffered you to expoſe me at 
home pretty well; but if you are reſolved to carry 
your folly to ſuch a height as to expoſe me abroad, I 
am reſolved it ſhall not be for nothing: Therefore, 
either promiſe before this company, to bid adieu to 
ſcolding for the future, or before this company I will 
do what you threat'ned me this morning - be ſeparated 
from you. | | 
Mrs. Bux. Why, I am thunderſtruck ! 


Bun, 


© 
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Bux. I expected little leſs; but am reſolved, depend 
upon it; however to let you ſee that you are very 
welcome to be miſtreſs of your own houſe, man 
your concerns as you like, do what you pleaſe, ſo you let 
me be quiet : In ſhort, do nothing to give me uneaſi- 
neſs, and I make an agreement from this moment, 
for you to govern while I ſmoke. | 

Wit. Dear Mama, it is impoſſible for any thing to 
be fairer. 

Bun Come, come, ſhe muſt have a little time to 
think of it; but ſhe'll agree to the terms, I'm ſure of 
it; and now let us think of nothing but pleaſure, and 
as this is the happieſt day I ever ſaw in my life, 1 ſay 
let us make it the merrieſt, 


„ 


; Tus. 


* 


Noe er let your heart, my girl, fink down, 
That I am true, believe me, 
Or next time that I row to town 
May wind and tide deceive me ! 
By this here breeze, 
My heart's at eaſe, 
Now dances at high water; 
labour s er, 
ve gain'd the ſhore, 
And free from fear, 
Am landed here, 
With my dear Gardner's daughter. 
Min. 


| * 


Mrs. Bun 1. 


T ſee, my dear, tis all in vain, 
Since thus you think expedient, - - 
If of the paſt you'll not complain, 
Henceforth TA prove obedient. 
Folks us d to cry, 
A tartar I | 
Had prov'd, and you bad caught ber; 
But now ſhall raiſe, 
Each voice in praiſe, 
Through all ber life, © 
Of the Gardner's wife | 
As well as of his daughter. 


Bux DT. 


My child, you've fairly won my heart, 
You took no counſel from us; 
But prizing love, and ſcorning art, 
Preferr d your honeft Thomas: 
Iwas wiſely done, 
Shake hands, my ſon, 
Love's leſſon you have taught ber: 
And now, my dear, 
Be but ſincere, 
J do not fear, 
pere II ne er appear, 
So good a wife and daughter, 


/ \ 
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WILIEIMINA. 


And nom, good friends, fre fake my * N 
T kept them to their tether, 

For I had ſworn my hand and heart, 
Should always go together. 

From fops and beaux, 

A maiden choſe, 

An honeſt heart that ſought ber, 

: See ber appear, 

On trial here, | 

This very night, 

If ſhe was right, 

Applaud the Gardner's daughter. 


” 


FINIS. 


